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brother, and in many instances his superior; but were
it otherwise, I can not see why the more favored class
should enslave the other. True, God has given to the
African a darker complexion than to his white brother:
still, each have the same desires and aspirations. The
food required for the sustenance of one is equally
necessary for the other. Naturally or physically,
they alike require to be warmed by the cheerful fire,
when chilled by our northern winter's breath; and
alike they welcome the cool spring and the delightful
shade of summer. Hence, I have come to the con-
clusion that God created all men free and .equal, and
placed them upon this earth to do good and benefit
each other, and that war and slavery should be ban-
ished from the face of the earth.

My dear reader will not understand me to say, that
all nations are alike intelligent, enterprising and indus-
trious, for we all know that it is far otherwise; but to
man, and not to our Creator,- should the fault be
charged. But, to resume our narrative,

Capt. Helm was not a very hard master; but gen-
erally was kind and pleasant. Indulgent when in
good humor, but like many of the southerners, terrible
when in a passion. He was a great sportsman, and
very fond of company. He generally kept one or two
race horses, and a pack of hounds for fox-hunting,
which at that time, was a very common and fashion-
able diversion in that section of country. He was nots he has seen and felt it
